





* With sweetest flowers enrich’d, 
From various gardens cull’d with care.” 
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PEROUROU ; or 
THE BELLOWS MENDER. 


IT will naturally be suppossed that I frequently 
inquired after my -unfortunate companion. The an- 
swers I received were satisfactory ; the attention. T 
paid her hada return of something like complaisance. 
| was even given to know that I might be admitted to 
her the next day ; that her mind shewed a firmness of 
character, a strength and courage, which in the shock- 
ing situation in which she stood, would astonish and 
confound her despicable enemies. All this information, 
which seemed to be attended with an air of mystery, 
did not add to my confidence of mind. This terrible 
next day brought terror and dismay along with it. This 
fatal interview seemed to me more dreadful than death, 
and I sought several pretexts to evade it, when the 
door of my room was thrown open, and the ever engag- 
ing Aurora made her appearance. I threw myself at 
her feet, and bathed one ofher hands with my tears. 
She, for some time, looked steadily on me while in thj 
humiliating posture, then, making me rise, she sai 
me with all the dignity of the most invincible pride q 
spirit, “ You have deceived me; but remember that 
your pardon depends on your future conduct. Ifa sin- 
gle generous sentiment remains in vour heart, if you 
are unwilling to consign me to new misfortunes, take 
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care that you no longer assume the title you have usurp- 
ed. Madamoisselle ..,.............. Offers me a decent re- 
tirement in her uncle’s house, I have acceped her offer, 
because it alike sults my situation and duty. You may 
come there whenever you please; we will concert 
the means of quitung this miserable place, and providing 
some resource for my future subsistence ; leave to my 
honor the care of defending your own.” 

The man who loves Is always sanguine. A single 
affectionate expression from the woman we love; is 
sufficient to calm all the trouble she may have occusion- 
ed. Notwithstanding the cold disdain of Aurora, I had 
coniidence in the sincerity of her goodness, without re- 
flecting that it would have been much more natural for 
her to load me with reproaches. Fora few days I kept 
up some hopes of a pardon, and more than once I con- 
eratulated myseifin having it in my power to plan some 
future mode of life, compatible with my ideas and views 
of conjugal love. Could any one have supposed tha 
alter so many tormenting circumstances of vexation, the 
cruel women had reserved one to which all the rest were 
nothing ! 

Eight days after my arrival at our cottage, I was 
awakened in the morning from delicious dreams of han- 
piness, by my father, who, reprinianding me for my 
sloth, put two letters into my hand. The hand writing 
of the address was bets snake tome. The first I opened 

was irom my friends ds at Lyons. “ Weare satisfied with 
your conduct,” said they, “ and having signally reveng- 
ed ourselves of Aur ora’s haughtiness, it Is no more than 
Yight that we should remember the acuteness and abili- 
ty with which you have served our purposes. You 
were not made to continue among the class to which 
your birth sceincd to devote you. We, therefore, with 
leasure, offer the means of bettering your conditicn, 
% shout loading yeu with a weight of obligations, since 
We can be useful without pre} ‘udice to our own interests. 
Driven almost to desperation by resentment, you kncw 
that each of us sacrificed a thousand crowns to the ex- 
ecution of our plan. You hardly expended a third of 
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thissum ; the residue is deposited in the hands of MMI... , 
banker of this city, who will pay you on signing a sin - 
ple receipt. ‘Phe linens, laces, stuffs and jewels, whica | 
had such an effect on the credulity of a selfish father, 
and the pride of a high minded daughter, are also your 
own. Ilenceforward ‘take care of Aurora. We made 
choice of you,in hopes we should not have to regret 
pushing our vengeance to cxtremity. If in future you 
should undertake any business, you may vaiue yourself 
upon the credit, good will and support of your friends at 
Lyons.” 

Heavens! cried I, in an ecstacy of joy, half my 
trouble is vanished. I can now relieve the necessitics 
of my worthy Aurora! 

The next letter I opened was from her, and as fol- 
lows: “ Some small remains of pity which ] still have 
for you, notwithstanding your treatment of me, pleads 
in your favor, and leads me to inform you that by the time 
you have received this leuer I shall be at the gates of 
Lyons. My view istoenter the nunnery which shall 
forever free me from your onious presence. ~ As an 
open and generous enciuy, TF icrewarna you, that you are 
te be brought from one tribunal hy nother, until one can 
be found which will do me the justice to break off my 
connexion with you, and punish the traitors who have 
been the authors of my ruin.’ 

This last letter ‘agitated me exceedingly. One 
minute I resolved to pursue Aurora, and oblige her to 
be obedient toa man whom destiny had made her hus- 
band. Presently, however, I felt an unconquerable re- 
pugnance to persecute a woman whom I tenderly loved. 
Besides, this project was impracticable, she having been 
gone several hours ; so that whether I sent to get horses 
at Montelemart, or undertook the journey on foot, too 
much time would be lost to have the least prebable hope 
of overtaking her. I had, therefore, nothing more left 
to do than to quit a place forever which could only tor- 
ture my mind with all the bitterness of recollection. I 
had money enough to reach Lyons ; and before my seét- 
ting out I asked the curate and his niece separately if 
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they knew any thing of my wife’s elopement. I implor. 
ed and threatened them, and although they were, as | 
afterwards learnt, the first contrivers of this plot, I could 
extort no confession from them. No sooner had I reach- 
ed Lyogs than I found new obstacles in my way. Where 
was I to begin my search? How was I, in a city of such 
immense population, to discover the asylum in which 
Aurora concealed herself! How could I presume to 
address myself to her father, while yet in the first trans- 
ports of his rage and just indignation against the crimi- 
nal seducer of his daughter ? How was I to run from one 
convent to another without exciting suspicion from the 
nature of my questions, and exposing myself to impri- 
sonment for having been an accomplice in so base an ac- 
tion? To getrid of these perplexities, I had recourse 
to my old friends, the engravers, who advised me to be 
quiet, and wait patiently until the law process of annull- 
ing my marriage became the general subject of conver- 
sation ip Lyons. I agreed to follow their advice, and be- 
gan seriously to think of some means of augmenting my 
cstate; tao wel] convinced that all my hopes of recovering 
the heart of my wife wou!d depend wpon the success in 
this alone.—7o be continued. 


FOR THE CASKET. 
Mr. Canpip, 3 
In looking over the pages of the Casket, I observed a short 
piece signed “Exriza Junior;” and at the end requesting some 
one to make “ animadversions” thereon; I have a few remarks 
to make upon it, which if you deem worthy of notice, you have 
the liberty of publishing in the Casket: 


To Exriza JUNIOR. 


Permit me, Eliza, as a friend to you and society, to 
make a few observations upon your piece published in 
the 3d number of the Casket. It is a task, indeed, too 
arduous for me to undertake, to attempt to delineate eve- 
ry fault of which your sex are guilty. But I will en- 
deavour to lay open some of them to your view. Itisa | 
hard accusation, but lamentably true ; that more noise, 
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strife and confusion in the world, has been occasioned by 
the intrigue of cunning, artful women, than any other thing 
under the sun. History alone can unfold the numerous 
murders, robberies and battles, occasioned by the in- 
trigues of women ; sometimes they are actuated by mo- 
tives of revenge ; sometimes by that of gain, and at other 
times, no doubt, only for the pleasure of deception. Eve 
was the first decciver of mankind, and from thence pro- 
ceeded the root of all evil. Had not Eve deceived Ad- 
um, mankind would have enjoyed endless felicity, and 
immortal life. The same propensity still exist in women, 
which influenced Eve; and will undoubtedly remain in 
them till the end of time. It is not my wish, or expec- 
tation to throw all the blame on women im all cases ; but 
only where it justly-falls; and particular in your case, I 
perceived that you was endeavoring to throw all blame 
on the head of man, in which you are much mistaken 

in your ideas of the matter; I will mention one or two 
things in particular to you: the first Is, you say the gen- »” 
tleman behaved with the greatest “ delicacy, affection \,. 
and respect ;” ‘ but still you could not but doubt his siz-  * 
cerity.” This 1s, in fact, too often the case with your sex ; 
they seem to doubt the sincerity of their most affection- 
ate lovers; still they continue to flatter them, till they can 
find some trifling excuse, or accident for which they then 
discard them. How many young men of genius, of tal- 
ents, and abilities, who have bid fair to make the bright- 
est ornaments to society, have been ruined by the deceit 

of women, and made both miserable to themselves, to 
their friends, and unfit and useless to society. 

Certainly you showed no great respect to the strict 
rules of delicacy, to suffer a man to keep company with 
you for so long atime as eighteen months, before you 
knew perfectly well his mind,as respected your union; you 
might have given some soft hints, before half that time, 
which would have led to an explanation immediately on 
that point, before your friends or the world supposed 
you engaged, and in all probability, would have~ termi- 
nated amicably ; if not, a separation would'not have been 
half so painful to either. But it appears you had-no be- 
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lief in his sincerity ; How then could you harbor the ex- 
pectation of an union with him ; so long as you could not 
put confidence enough in him to believe his intentions 
honest ? just so long as you remained in your unbelief, you 
were unfit to enter into engagements of so serious a na- 
ture. You undoubtedly knew such engagements are 
sacred, and ought to be regarded as such. HH both sexes 
would think of this before hand a little more, there would, 
undoubtediy, be less jarring and quarreling between 
man and wife, of which we see specimens, almost eve- 
ry day, and which debases human nature, and rendeis 
man more contemptible than the brute or beast. 

If your sex would pay the same attention to culti- 
vate their minds with useful knowledge and literature, 
that they do to render themselves handsome, beautiful 
and witty ; and instead of using the finery of deceit, en- 
deavor to make themselves amiable and virtuous, they 
would be much more susceptible of that passion called 
dove, and end in freal affection. In short,if they would lay 
by Novel and Romance reading, so prejudicial to them- 
selves and so¢iety, and endeavor to obtain principles of 
moral virtue and religion, it would be much more to their 
advantange, much more to their credit, and much more 
to their happiness. Matrimony which is now a curse to 
many, would be a happiness to all. 

Thus I have endeavored to point out a few of the 
many vices so prevalent In the world; when these shall 
be erased, then, and not till then, can we expect happi- 
ness here ; ** Every dog must have his day,” and every 
one his trials ; therefore, contentment and affliction is the 
only remedy left us. Yours, with much esteem, 

Dec. 25, 1811. ANGELICUS. 
: EE SS Se 
PROVERBS, REMARKS and MAXIMS. 

A slip of the foot may be soon recovered, but that 
of the tongue perhaps never. 

We often blame ourselves only to extort praise. 

Neglect not till to-morrow any duty or business 
which ought to be done to-day. 

Fashion, in every thing; bears sovereign sway. 
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For the Casket. 


All are but parts of one extensive whole, 
Whose body nature is and God the soul.— Pofe 
Mr. CanpDiD, 

You will not think it extraordinary that one of your patrons; 
biassed as he is in favor of Natural History, should be pleased 
on finding so early a devotion of some of your pages to tltis’ de- 
lightful subject ; and as there are probably more or less enthw- 
siastic in the pursu: ant of information on this head than myself, 
«a further continuation cannot be ungrateful to their feelings. 
Though there is evinced in the subtle steps of the Jndicatar, as 
well as in’ the more imitative acts of the Mockince RBirp, 
indubitable marks of their kindred nature with man. F would not 
willingly engage in a controversy on this head, as an entire con- 
viction, of either of the competitors could not be reasonably an- 
ticipated. The length of the extract, from JFVi/von’s Americar 
Ornithology, which I have here transcribed, and which I could 
not, from the excellency of every part, be easily prevailed on to 
abridge, will preclude any further comments at this time. 

A NAaTuRatist. 

“ THE plumage of the Alfocking- Bird, though none 
of the homeliest, has nothing gaudy or brilliant in it, and 
hac he nothing else to recommend him, would scarcely 
entitle him to notice ; but his figure 1s well proportion- 
ed, and even handsome. ‘The case, elegance, and rapi- 
dity of his movements, the animation of his eye, and the 
intelligence he displays in listening and laying up les- 
sons from almost every species of the feathered creation 
within his hearing, are really surprising, and mark the 
peculiarity of his genus. To these qualities we may 
add that of a voice full strong and musical, and capable 
of almost every modulation, from the clear mellow’tones 
of the Wood Thrush, to the savage scream of the Bald 
Eagle. In measure and accent, he faithfully follows his 
originals, in force and sweetness of expression, he 
greatly improves upon them. In his native groves, 
mounted on the top of a tall bush or half grown tree, in 
the dawn of a dewy morning, while the woods are alrea- 
dy vocal with a multitude of warblers, his admirable song 
rises pre-eminent over every competitor. The ear car 
listen to Ais music alone to which all the others seem a 


mere ag¢companiment. Neither is this stvain altogether 
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imitative. His own native notes, which are easily distin- 
guished by such as are well acquainted with those of 
our various song birds, are bold and full, and varied 
seemingly beyond all limits. They consist of short 
expressions, of two or at the most five or six syl- 
lables, generally interspersed with imitations and ail 
of them uttered with great emphasis and rapidity and 
continued with undiminished ardour for half an hour 
or an hour at a time; his expanded wings, and tail 
elistening with white, and the buoyant gaity of his ac- 
tions arresting the eye, as his song most irresistably 
does the ear. He sweeps round with enthusiastic ecstacy 
~-he mounts and descends, as his song swells or dies away, 
and as my friend Mr. Bartram, has beautifully expressed 
it, ‘ he bounds aloft with the celerity of an arrow, as if to re- 
cover or recall his very soul expired in the last elevated 
strain, while thus exerting himself, a by-stander destitute 
of sight, would suppose that the whole feathered tribes, 
had assembled together. On a trial of skill, each trying 
to produce his utmost effect, so perfect are his imitations, 
he many times deceives the sportsman and sends him in 
search of birds that, perhaps, are not within miles of 
him; but whose notes:he exactly imitates, even birds 
themselves, are frequently imposed on by this admirable 
mimic, and are decoyed by the fancied calls of their 
mates, or dive with precipitation into the depth of thick- 
ets, at the scream of what they suppose to be the Spar- 
row-Hawk. 

“ The mocking bird loses little of the power and en- 
ergy of his song by confinement. In his domesticated 
state, when he commences his career of song, it is im- 
possible to stand by uninterested. He whistles for the 
dog, Czsar starts up, wags his tail, and runs to meet his 
master. He squeaks out like a hurt chicken, and the 
hen hurries about with hanging wings and bristled fea- 
thers, clucking to protect herinjured brood. The bark- 
ing of the dog, the mewing of the cat, and the creaking of 
a passing wheel-barrow follow with great truth and ra- 
pidity. He repeats the tune, taught him by his master, 
though of considerable length fully and faithfully. He 
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runs over the quaverings of the Canary, and the clear 
whistlings of the Virginia Nightingale or Red Bird, with 
such superior execution and effect, that the mortified 
songsters feel their inferiority and become altogether Sle 
lent, while he seems to triumph in their defeat by re- 
doubling his exertions. 

“ This excessive fondness of variety, however, in the 
opinion of some, injures his song. His elevated imita- 
tions of the Brown Thrush, are frequently interrupted by 
the crowing of Cocks, and the warblings of the Blue 
Bird which he exquisitely manages, are mingled with 
the screaming of Swallows, or the cackling of Hens. 
Amidst the simple melody ofthe Robin, we are suddenly 
surprised by the shrill reiterations of the Whipperwill, 
while the notes of the Killdeer, Blue Jay, Martin, Balti- 
more, and twenty others, succeeded with such imposing 
reality that we look round for the originals, and dis- 
cover with astonishment that the sole performer in this 
single concert, is the admirable bird now before us. Dur- | 
ing this exhibition of his power, he spreads his wings, ex- 
pands his tail, and throws himself around the cage in all 
the ecstacy of enthusiasm, seeming not only to sing but 
to dance, keeping time to the measure of his own mu- 
sic. Both in his native and domesticated state, during 
the solemn stillness of night, as soon as the moon rises in 
silent majesty, he begins his delightful solo and serenades 
us the live-long night, with a full display of his vocal 
powers, making the whole neighborhood ring with his 
Inimitable melody.” 

—eee SSS eee 
VARIETY. 
Explanation of the word News. 

Many persons read news-papers without attending 
to the importance of the word ews, or the ideas it ought 
to furnish us with. In the first place, as news comes 
from all quarters of the terraqueous globe, so the word 
itself clearly points out to us, viz. WV. North, £. East, 
IV. West, S. South ;-so that no language in the world 
can furnish us with a word more expressive. Again, 
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‘ 


when seriously considered, it recommends to us the 
practice of the four following virtues, viz. -\obleness in 
our thoughts, /quity in our dealings, Wisdoin in our 
conduct, and Sobriety in our lives.—4S/ecfator, 
a SSS 
GEORGETOWN, (Ken.) Nov. 15S. 

Alarm on the Ohio—A few nights ago, the inbabit- 
ants of the coast of the Ohio, both above and below the 
falls were alarmed by a confused lumbering noise descend- 
ing the river, resembling the roar of a rushing torrent, 
Those living en the bottom, supposed that the river, had 
been raised by a sudden swell, abandoned their dwellings, 
and fled to the hills; expecting the morning sun would 
Fise upon the wreck of their earthly all. As the 
Noise approached it became more terrilic, some-what si- 
milar to the deep peals of distant thunder. But the 
sublimest part of the scene was yet tocome. Ofa sud- 
den the river seemed to blaze. Some phenomenon, 
which vomited fire and smoke with tremendous noise, 
darted along the surface of the stream with the rapidity 
of a meteor. The apprehension of damaves. to’ their 
property was now lost in a more important concern. 
They imagined the end of the world was at hand; for 
they saw the triumph of that element which is to con- 
sume ali things most powerfully displayed, when it was 
able to vanquish natural antipathies, and literally to “ set 
a river on fire”’ These good people were not a little re- 
Keved next morning, on hearing that the cause OF all 
their consternation and dismay, was no other than a 
Stream Boat, on its way down the river. “ A moun- 


tain labored, and a mouse was born.” 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


b 


“ A FRAGMENT,” and “ AcapgEemticus,” shall have 
a place in the Casket. 

“ Timotnuy AIMWELL,” and ‘* OspseRveR,” shall 
be attended to next week. 

* Proverss,” furnished us by “ P. B.” came too 


late for this number. 
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From WILLIAM AND ELLEN ; @ floem, by An American 


AN ADDRESS, 
On the morning of the New-Ycar, toa fitous friend, of «a 
brifkant soul, but frail constitution, 
GIVE me a moment’s peace ! I[’ll tune my lyre, 
And wildly celebrate that soul of fire, 
Which beams perpetual, through those brilliant eyes, 
Like some celestial from the bendi ing skies: 
3 Give me a leisure moment of delight, 
, Before the winged spirit takes her flight, 
From that frail, dying, but surviving form, 
Which seems re treating from th’ impending stcrm, 
And I wil sing her praises in such strains 
As shall be echo’d o’er th’ etherial plains. 
Angels attend! I sing a child of grace, 
A ransom’d daughter of our rebel race, 
Than whom a purer, absent from above, 
~ Pather yields not to a mortal’s love. 
\lready sung the fair one’s second birth, 
y e wait her ascent from the wretched earth, 
To sound in soft ecstacy of strain, 
“ A kindred spirit joins Jehovah’s train.” 
Now for a messenger of grace she lives, 
And solace in his faithful labor gives ; 
But, seraphs! wait another year or two, 
And she shall soar’round Heav’ns high throne with you, 





@ ODE TO THE MUSES. 
Ye flitting hours, still on the wing, 
Where are your transient pleasur es flown! ‘ 
What time the muse was wont to sifig i 


Of joys, which then, were all my own. 
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When jocund health inspir’d the strain, 
And prompted all the muses’ fire ; 

I sung of shepherds on the plain, 
Their constant loves, their chaste desire. 


And 6ft, as active fancy led, 
I rov’d o’er fiction’s fairy ground ; 
Cull’d every flow’ret in the shade, 
And trod the ever-varying round. 































Sweet poesy ! celestial power! 

Thy dulcet strains can soothe my wo! 
Can ease the laneuor of each hour, 

Can bid my tears forget to flow ! 


When gloomy thoughts my soul invade, 
And all my inward peace destroy ! 

I call the muses to my aid, 
And share the evanescent joy ! 


In verse there is a magic power, 
That steals upon the human mind ; 
Though pen’ry gripe, and tempest low’r, 
Yet fancy still is unconfin’d! 


Then let me still be of your train, 
Ye muses, and ye sylvan gods ; 
Since human joys are light and vain, 

Lead, lead me to your blest abode. 


——=D + oe — 


EPIGRAM, 
On c dissatisfied, ill-tempered man. 


Still restless, still chopping and changing about ; 
Still, enlarging, re-building, and making a rout; 
Little Timothy, ow/re as it may appear, 

Pulls down, and builds up again, ten times a year, 
With this altering rage, poor dissatished elf, 
What a pity it is, he don’t alter himself. 

*.* A letter-box, for the reception of communications | 
for the Casket, is opened at the Office, 221 Warren-st. § 
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